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ASCENT “OF THE “ THEATRICAL 
JOURNAL,” 


AND BIKD’'S-EYE-VIEW OF THE 
METROPOLITAN THEATRES, 





JErostation, after a lapse of some sea- 
sons, has again come out in full force; that 
science, of a more elevating nature than any 
other, offers to the grasping mind many su- 
perior advantages; it enables man to look 
down upon his neighbour, it soars beyond 
everything, even above railway shares at 
a high premium, and makes us acquainted 
with more fluctuations than are to be met 
with in the money market. Buoyed up by 
the current of public approbation, a gentle 
and pleasant breeze, our little sheet (to usa 
sheet-anchor) has gradually ascended and 
is taking the lead in all astronomical obser- 
vations, pointing to tbe best ‘‘ stars,” and 
enabling the lost traveller to guide his steps 
to the Temples of Amusement. We are 
inflated with our success; we have seen 
some rivals blown up, others blown down, 
again, others blown over ; we still remain in 
constant gaze, a tangible, indestructible 





proof of what may be accomplished by pub- 
lic approbation. But as Mr. Green, in his 
Nassau Balloon, drops from the clouds, so 
must we, and here we are on terra firma, op- 
posite her Majesty’s Theatre. It is closed, 
the grand doings are ended. The season, 
a most astonishing one, has proved a source 
of profit to the proprietor, and pleasure to 
the public. In the ballet department this 
theatre has this year surpassed itself, and 
witnessed triumphs hitherto unparalleled ; 
the famous “ pas de quatre” will always 
remain a gem of spotless brilliancy in the 
annals of Mr. Lumley’s management. No 
other theatre in the whole world could have 
achieved such a triumph of tact as that of 
having induced four rival dancers, the great- 
est of our age, to appear together in amity, 
presenting a quatuor of exquisite harmony 
and concord. This pas appears to have been 
the key-stone to Mr. Lumley’s good for- 
tune; it has enabled the enterprising lessee 
to complete the purchase of this enormous 
establishment, and he has the satisfaction of 
knowing that his efforts have elicited the 
gratitude and esteem, not only of the aristo- 
cratic subscribers, but of the whole body of 
artistes over whom he holds sway. This 
has been exemplified by a subscription 
being set on foot to present him witha ser- 
vice of plate by the subscribers, and a 
massive group in silver, representing the 
‘pas de quatre,” the latter offered by the 
artistes of the theatre, Taglioniand Lablache 









at their head. 





























aS 


Sa ta 
SS ee 2 











OR eg eg 


_— 





Our space will not allow us to dilate more 
upon the extraordinary merits of the past 
season, for the wind carries us across the 
street to the Haymarket; and here at pre- 
sent there is but littlenovelty. The seces- 
sion of Mr. and Mrs. C. Mathews does not 
appear to be felt; on the contrary, Mr. 
Webster is £70 a week richer; it also gives 
Mr. Hudson an opportunity to display his 
great versatility of talent, representing with 
equal truth the polished gentleman in high 
comedy, and the laughter-moving actor in 
the merry farce. Mrs. Caudle has unfortu- 
nately trodden upon this stage; in “ Punch” 
we have the essence of wit, on the stage the 
flavour is lost; the actors know how to in- 
fuse the spirit, but the town is tired of the 
mixture. Talking of “ Punch” reminds us 
of “Lemon.” A comedy of his full of 
sharp sayings, has been revived, curtailed 
into three acts, and is now the attraction ; 
there are one or two good scenes in it. Miss 
P. Horton plays cleverly, and iron beauti- 
fully proving herself as good a housewife as 
an actress. 

Another puff, and we are blown into Ox- 
furd-street; at first our balloon wavered, for 
the season was announced to be at an end : 
but lo and behold, after this official an- 
Bouncement, the doors again opened, and 
James Wallack, as “ the Brigand,” way-lays 
and stops all travellers, making them assist 
the manager in filling his coffers for “‘ The 
Rent Day.” “The Devil’s in it;” this 
theatre is always in luck’s way; we hear 
that Macready is engaged there for six 
weeks, and that Miss Cushman is to join 
him, with an additional force in the tragic 
department. Opera for the present seems 
to be laid on the shelf. ‘ The Court Ball” 
continues to keep up a dust, and * Mrs. 

Caudle" is to be found in Oxford-street also, 
boring us to death. We wish we could ex- 
claim with Betsy Prig regarding Mrs. Har- 
ris, “ there ain’t no such a person.” 

Another current of air wafts us to Sad- 

ler’s Wells; what a change do we here be- 
hold, and how creditable to the manage- 
ment, to continue reforming and purifying 
the tastes that had become vitiated by the 
mass of rubbish which desecrated these 
boards before the arrival of Mr. Phelps and 
Mrs. Warner. There is now a pleasure in 
going to Sadler’s Wells; the humble artizan 








| 
' 































THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


may enjoy, ata trifling cost, the sublime 
inspirations, of the dramatic genius of the 
world. Nothing is neglected to give a cor- 
rect illustration of the works of the “ Bard 
of Avon; the scenic accessories harmo- 
nise with the period of the action; the very 
costumes of the age in which the Dramas 
occur are studied with antiquarian skill. 
With so much that is excellent, it is to be 
regretted that so little novelty is furnished 
to those parties who cannot attend at an 
early hour, the after pieces generally offer- 
“ Macbeth” has 
been produced in a most praiseworthy man- 
ner; the choruses have been executed with 
precision, if not with great effect. Mrs. 
Warner's Lady Macbeth is, it is well known, 


in.s little or no attraction. 


one of her best performances. 

Another breeze springs up and carries us 
so far off that this week we can visit no 
more theatres; but we hope by next pub- 
lishing day to alight upon the roof of the 
Victoria. 

(To be continued ). 


THE DRAMA. 
ee 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

Massinger’s play the ‘ Fatal Dowry,” 
has been produced here with an effect 
scarcely to be credited by those who have 
not witnessed the performance. We give 
the plot, which is most interesting even to 
read, independently of the fine acting dis- 
played in it at this theatre:—A brave but 
improvident French marshal dies in the 
prison of Dijon, where he had been thrown 
for debt. His body after death is detained 
by his creditors, and his son. Charalois (Mr. 
H. Marston), petitions the court of Dijon 
to command the release of the body, but 
the hatred of Novall (Mr. H. Mellon), an 
old enemy of the marshal’s, and chief judge 
of the court, forbids any relaxation of the 
law. Romont (Mr, Phelps), an old soldier, 
the friend and companion of the late mar- 
shal, boldly rebukes the vindictive judge, 
and is sent to prison for his honest teme~- 
rity. Charalois now offers to surrender him- 
self as a prisoner in exchange for his 
father’s body, to which he vows an honour- 
able burial; the offer is gladly accepted by 
the rapacious creditors, and the first act 
encs with the liberation of Romont, at the 
intercession 0: Rochfort (.ur. G. Bennett), 
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who has been struck with the magnanimity 
of the young man, and the honest daring of 
the old soldier. The second act commences 
with an excellent scene at the gates of the 
prison ; the dead body of the marshal is 
brought forth, and Charalois, after an inex- 
pressible outburst of sorrow, and an affect- 
ing farewell of his father’s companions in 
arms, who have come to follow their old 
commander to the grave, prepares to enter 
the prison, when Rochfort, who is present, 
declares his intention of paying the mar- 
shal’s debts, and giving his only daughter, 
Beaumelle (Miss Cooper), to the generous 
Charalois in marriage. Beaumelle, though 
she loves Young Novall (Mr. Buckingham), 
makes no objection to her father’s proposi- 
tion, and is wedded to the delighted Chara- 
lois, She, however, cherishes a violent 
passion for her first lover, and in an inter- 
view of which the old soldier Romont is an 
unseen witness, permits Novall to take some 
improper liberties with her. Jealous of the 
honour of his friend, Romont taxes Beaumelle 
with the levity of her conduct, but is an- 
swered with taunting scorn. He then com- 
municates his suspicions to Charalois, who, 
with a degree of obstinacy that only a fool 
could evince, refuses to believe anything 
impeaching his wife’s chastity, and quarrels 
with Romont. The insulted soldier still re- 
solves, if possible, to protect his friend’s 
honour, and obtains an interview with 
Novali, whom he forces to write a solemn 
oath that he will never attempt to sednce 
Beaumelle trom her fidelity to her husband, 
The cowardly libertine makes no scruple of 
breaking his vath, upon receiving a letter 
from Beaumelle consenting to fly with him 
from Dijon. Another letter, which Novall 
has written to Beaumelle, appointing a ren- 
dezvous at night in the garden, is found by 
the wronged husband, who is in wait for the 
guilty pair, and, on perceiving them at a 
distance, rushes off and kills the seducer, 
Novall. The guilty Beaumelle flies from her 
incensed husband, and enters pursued by 
him as the scenes closes in. The scene of 
the last act is laid in the church-yard, whi- 
ther Rochfort comes, at the urgent desire of 
Charalois, at midnight, There, beside the 
tomb of his father, the young man relates 
to him how he has been wronged by his 
wife. Roehfort’s sense of justice makes him 








































declare that his unworthy daughter shall 
die; but when Charaiois suddenly with- 
draws a cloth that covers the marshal’s 
tomb, and exposes his faithless wife dead 
by his own hand, all the paternal tenderness 
of the old man revives, and he upbraids in 
bitter terms the murderer of his child. At 
this moment old Novaill, who has been in- 
formed of his son’s death, enters with offi- 
cers of justice to arrest Chavalois, who does 
not deny the deed, but, seeing no way of 
escaping the penalty of the law for the act, 
he falls on his sword, and expires in the 
arms of his faithful Romont, beside the 
tomb of his brave father. The honest rug- 
ged “omont is a character admirably fitted 
for Mr. Phelps. His scene with the pusil- 
lanimous coxcomb, Novall, when he com- 
pels him to write his renunciation of Beau- 
melle, was full of truth, energy, and feeling. 
In short, his performance in this part may 
be ranked with the happiest efforts of the 
best actors of the present day. Mr. Mar- 
ston appears to have attained a proper con- 
ception of the character of Charaloes. Mr. 
G. Bennett’s “ochfort was an impressive 
and judicious performance. Young Novall 
was effectively represented by Mr. Bucking- 
ham, and Beaumelle, though a base woman, 
who commands neither pity nor sympathy, 
was played with much delicacy by Miss 
Cooper. The piece was placed on the staye 
with great care and artistic skill. The 
church-yard scene, with the lights streaming 
through the stained windows, had a novel 
and beautiful effect, 
ASTLEY’S. 

Mr. Batty, with a spirit of liberality which 
few managers can be said to possess, has 
commenced what is termed the winter sea- 
son, with great novelty. First, we have 
an entirely new Egyptian spectacle entitled 
“The Bride of the Nile, or the Oracle of 
Latona;” a most gorgeous and imposing 
piece it really is; the expence must have 
been enormous, The scenery is really 
grand, and the dresses and appointments 
have never been equalled even in the most 
palmy days of Ducrow’s management. Mr, 
Denvil has been engaged to play the lead- 
ing character: and all play-goers will agree 
the managers could not have selected a 
better actor for this line of business. He 
was heartily received, and gave evident 
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proofs of his ability for such parts through- 
out the piece. The Scenes in the Circle 
by the French troop of equestrians we have 
had occasion to speak of before, and ear- 
nestly recommend to our friends not to lose 
the opportunity of seeing them--they are 
sure to come away delighted. We are glad 
to say the house was well attended. 
QUEEN’S THEATRE. 

This house, which has been closed some 
time, opened on Monday for the winter 
season, Some new actors have been added 
to the company, and the old favourites re- 
tained, An excellent nautical drama has 
been brought forward, called “ The Ship on 
Fire.” 
great skill, and has a very effective appear- 
ance. A very fine scene is exhibited, the 
representation of the Palace of Neptune, 
introdncing a cataract of real water, which 
has a surprising and beautiful effect, The 
proprietor, Mr. James, is well known for 
ability to carry out these designs with a 
master mind, 


The machinery is managed with 


The whole of the perform- 
ance goes off with great spirit, and will no 
doubt pay the proprietor for the great out- 
Jay he has gone to. 

ADLEPHI, 

A new comic drama of French origin, cal- 
led the “ Boy King,” was brought before the 
public on Wednesday, for the first time. 
It contains much that is merry and amusing; 
an infant band of infantry, display their 
military evolutions, and their king and his 
companions their civil tricks. The boy-king 
is introduced to us on the day of his mar- 
riage with Marie Leczinska, when for his 
recreation, as well as that of the Regent’s 
court generally, he is surrounded by a mini- 
ature suite, and holds a levee, which is at- 
tended by the scions of various noble houses, 
among whom are the De Lauzun (Miss Wool- 
gar,) Roquelaure (Miss Chaplin,) Choiseul 
(Miss Taylor,) and other striplings of future 
celebrity. A miniature army is also provided 
which the young king reviews in his audience 
chamber. All this he finds very amusing ; 
but, unfortunately, at 10 o’clock the little 
Court is to break up, and its members retire 
to bet. After some murmuing Louis XV. 
and his companicns determine to make a 
night of it ; and finding several blank lettres 
de cachet fill them up with the names of all 
such as would be likely to interrupt them, 














THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 


and who are immediately conveyed to the 
Bastile. The next requisite for enjoyment 
is a supper ; and not only do they find this, 
but fair companions to share it with them, 
both making their appearance at precon- 
certed signals, accidentally made by the 
incipient roves. Their sport is soon, how- 
ever, interrupted by the return of their res- 
pective masters and pastors, the cause of 
whose incarceration had been cleared up; 
and so ends the first supper party of Louis 
XV. The piece is splendidly put upon the 
stage, the arrangements being perfect in 
every department. Madame Celeste, Miss 
Woolgar, and Miss Chaplin, were capital. 

A new drama by Mr. E. Sterling, called 
“Clarisse, or the Merchant's Daughter,” 
a translation ftom the French, and much 
superior to the original drama, the comic 
plot being so happily interwoven, made its 
bow to the foot-lights on Monday. ‘The 
plot we have not space to detail in our pre- 
sent impression, but of the acting we need 
but call attention to the array of real “right 
down slashing” (as Brother Jonathan would 
say) Adelphi names. Celeste for the pa- 
thetic, Miss Woolgar for the comic, O. 
Smith, the rough unpolished villian, Webster 
the dissipated fashionble monster, a huge 
compound of puppyism and iniquity, Wright, 
the comic curiosity, whose very look fills all 
with laughter, Munyard, one of the droll 
and quite facetious, and last (and never can 
be least) our own Paul Bedford, with a song 
such as Paul can alone turn out. With such 
ingredients the result, as might be anticipa- 
ted, is complete success. 

VAUXHALL. 

The brilliancy of the Rhine fete has 
caused its repetition during the week. Of 
all the summer’s amusements, Vauxhall 
ever did, and ever will, maintain the lead. 
The ascent of Madame Rossini is very 
startling, and the fireworks brilliant in the 
extreme. Upwards of 5000 persons have 
attended nightly. 

CREMORNE HOUSE. 

The spirited proprietors of these Gardens 
gave to Mr. C. Green, the zronaut, the pri- 
vilege of taking a/free benefit on Monday 
last, to compensate him for the great loss he 
has sustained of the Albion Balloon, de- 
stroyed in a perilous descent on the night 
of Wednesday, Aug. 20, near Gravesend.— 
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We have great pleasure in recording an 
event, as far as the public was concerned, 
that the case was responded to in a manner 
that must have given to Mr. Green the 
greatest possible satisfabtion. Between six 
and seven thousand persons contributed 
their shillings to witness the veteran’s 
ascent in the Nassau Balloon, He was ac- 
companied by seven gentlemen, who, we 
understand, paid very liberally for their 
wrial voyage. ‘The company consisted of 
some of the first families in town, and 
almost every amusement was put forward 
to make the fete go off with ec/at. An ex- 
cellent dinner was provided at a very rea- 
sonable charge ; and we were glad to see the 
‘The ballet, 


concert, rope-dancing, conjuring, and fire. 
° t tol 


company so full of enjoyment. 


works, kept the company till a very late 
hour. The refreshments at this place of 
amusements are better and more reasonable 
than at any other we are in the habit of 
attending. 


Provincial Theatres. 


Ptymoutu.—* The Bohemian Gil,” and 
Donzetti’s “Love Spell,” supported by 
Miss Poole, Mr. Manvers, and Stretton, 
have been the chief features for the week. 
‘Their last appearance was on Friday, when 
the “ Love Spell” and ‘* La Sonnambula”’ 
were performed for their joint benefits; they 
had a full house, this being the last night of 
the company’s performing until the regular 
season. ‘The house has been well attended 
this week, which shows how genuine talent 
is appreciated by the people of Plymouth. 
The season commences about October ; dur- 
ing the interval preparations will be made, 
to surpass all former occasious—so pledges 
the manager. 

Yarmoutu.—Mr. Macready appeared at 
this theatre on the 25th inst. in his favorite 
character of Hamlet. The performances 
terminated with the ‘‘ Thimble Rig.” The 
prices of admission were raised; a system 
we deem highly injurious to the well-doing 
of any theatre. 

Norwicu.— Mr. Macready appeared here 
on the 29th inst. in his principal character 
of Richelieu, concluding with ** His First 
Champagne.” And on Saturday, as Wer- 
ner, concluding with “ Fish out of Water.” 
We understand this eminent tragedian 
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played gratuitously in the hope of benefit- 
ing Mr. Smith, who retires from this circuit 
we fear a ruined man. ; 

The Festival.—The arrangements are as 
follows :—Wednesday, Sept. 17, Morning 
performance: Part 1, ‘ Hymn,” music by 
Carl Maria Vou Weber, words by Professor 
Taylor, the solus by the Misses Poole and 
Dolby, Messrs. Hobbs, Hawkins, Machin, 
and Herr Staudigl. Selections from Ros- 
sini’s “ Stabat Mater,” solos by Grisi, 
Poole, Dolby, and Messrs Mario, Lablache, 
and Herr Staudigl To conclude with the 
Second and Third Part of ‘* The Seasons.” 

MEMORANDA. 

Sept. 7.—Sixteenth Sunday after 

Dr. Johnson born, 1709. 
Monpay, 8— 

‘Turspay, 9—Flodden Field, 1513. 
Wepnespay, 10— Charles 
Covent Garden, 1842. 


Sunpay, 
Trinity. 


Kemble opened 


Tuurspay, 11—British Museum re-opens, 

Fripay, 12— 

SATURDAY, 13-—Westminster Bridge begun, 
1738. 
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CLOSE OF THE SEASON AT THE 
PRINCESS’S, 
SPEECH OF MR. MADDOX, 
AND REMARKS THEREON. 
= 

The season at the Princess’s Theatre 
came to a close on Friday evening, the 29th 
August, after being open for we believe ten 
months. 

At the close of the ballet of the “ Court 
Ball,’”’ Mr. Maddox made his appearance, 
and delivered the usual speech on the con- 
clusion of the season; which he did ina 
plain, straitforward, and very feeling man- 
ner; indeed it has never been our lot to 
have heard a speech more to the purpose, or 
better constructed and delivered. Thesub- 
stance of it was, that he (Mr. Maddox), at 
the termination of another successful sea- 
son, felt it a duty to present himself per- 
sonally to the audience, to thank them, not 
only in his own name, but likewisé in that 
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of all the company, for their kind and mu- 
nificeut patronage. ‘They did not close for 
want of support; fur from it; but for the 
purpose of a short period of repose. He 
mentioned that several eminent artists hal 
during the time past appeared before them. 
He did not like to boast of what he was 
going to do, but meant to wait until the 
public had au opportunity of judging for 
themselves; but he could not refrain from 
stating that he had entered into an arrange- 
ment with that eminent tragedian, Mr. 
Macready, who would make his first appear- 
ance on these boards, since his return from 
America, early in October next, (This an- 
nouncement was received with rounds of 
enthusiastic applause). He felt grateful for 
their kindness, and wished them every hap- 
piness and prosperity. Mr, Maddox re- 
tired amid great applause. 

All this must be of great interest to the 
play-going world, we mean to all those was 
admire the works of our great dramatists. 
Mr. Maddox stated he did not like to boast 
of what he was going to do. But he may 
well boast and pride himself on the en- 
gagement of that great tragedian, whose 
performances have elevated and informed 
the public mind, wherever they have taken 
place; he may with justice pride himself on 
the fact that his theatre is about to become 
the arena from whence the mighty truths of 
Shakspear will be delivered in a manner 
becoming their beauty and greatness. The 
public voice is with him; he must be as- 
sured of that; he could not be insensible to 
the applause that greeted his mention of 
Mr. Macready’s engagement, or to the ap- 
plause bestowed upon himself at the con- 
clusion of his speech. A great opportunity 
has presented itself to him, and we doubt 
not he will use it for the best. A spirited 
manager he has proved himself; and it 
wouid seem he means to exceed allt his past 
doings in the future. 

No theatre in the metropolis is better 
better suited (if so well) for the perfirm- 
ance of the Drama; of good dimensions, 
well arranged ia the audience part of it, 
and most excellently adapted, as far as the 
stage is concerned, for all theatrical perform- 

ances ; and as for the decorative part of it, 
it is without an equal; it is without doubt 
the most splendid theatre in England. 
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But the most important part is its size ; it 
is just the size a theatre ought to be for the 
representative of dramatic works; in it 
every look and gesture of the performer can 
be closely criticised, and he is not obliged 
to roar with his voice in urder to make him- 
self heard, which in our large theatres an 
actor is obliged to do—he must roar like a 
lion or those farthest from the stage will 
lose a part of the meaning of the play; this 
is the most important item in the whole — 
But to conclude: this Journal has for near- 
ly SIX YEARS presented one honest consis- 
tent course, never once deviated from it.— 
We need hardly say, that we shall continue 
with all our strength to support the drama 
and its future temple, the Princess’s 
Theatre. 


OUR LETTER BOX. 


TO THE EDITOR. 
Sir,—Having a great desire to be a per- 
former, I wishes to know which you think is 
the best way tobegin. I am 18 years old— 





a nise age tobegin. I comes from Suffolk ; 
and as my father has said that I has got too 
much witt to be a farmer, I have come to 


London and wants to be a performer. 
G. WaLsBy. 

[ We would recommend this young gent., 
if he is determined to be a performer, to 
apply to Nelson Lee, who would in all pro- 
bability engage him to sweep out his show 
at Bartholomew Fair. ]|—Eb. 


TO THE EDITOR. 
Sir,—Allow me to observe that I have 
been much amused of late by the contro- 





versy carried on between your talented con- 
tributor C. W. Jones, and several of your 
correspondents relative to the criticisms of 
D— G—, who writes for the “Cumberland 
Plays.” For my own part I think him a 
skilful and judicious critic; and I think also 
I may venture confidently to assert that the 
members of the theatrical profession gene- 
rally are unanimous in their opinion in his 
favour. If you think the testimony of such 
persons of any weight, I shall feel obliged 
by your inserting this letter. I am anxious 
for you to do so as I cannot overcome the 
desire I feel of thus publicly expressing my 
approbation of the course taken by C. W. 
Jones, whose vindication of D— G— I con- 


sider both eloquent and just. 
An OLp STAGER. 
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TO THE EDITOR. 

Sir,—A letter having appeared from a C. 
W. Jones, in your Journal, endeavouring to 
refute the argument of my letter, I claim 
the privilege of answering his epistle, which 
I feel sure you will allow me to do through 
the medium of your independent journal. 

Mr. C. W. Jones says my charges are pre- 
posterous, and are trumped up to prejudice a 
talented individual ; that your readers, he 
feels assured, will come to his conclusion, 
that I am ungenerous and unjust. 

Now your readers, I should say, are quite 
of a different opinion ; for I see two letters 
inserted in your last week’s journal, which 
most justly demand of C. W. J. why he 
shuffled out of the explanation regarding 
the tragedy of ‘* Bertram.” The fact is, 
C. W. Jones's conduct is preposterous, for he 
endeavours to make one of the most gross 
cases of inconsistency in criticism appear 
consistent. He says he considers D. G. 
one of the most efficient and impartial cri- 
tics of the day. 

lask your readers are we living in the 
enlightened year 1845?—if we are, is it 
possible that any individual could have 
been found to call D. G. consistent and 
impartial. Oh, Jones, you have got into a 
mess; but be a good boy, and do better in 
future ; recollect chastisement is wholesome, 
so endure your punishment with patience, 
and good will come of it. 

Jones would like to know what there is 
inconsistent in the critiques of D. G. on 
Mr. Macready? Poor Jones! your igno- 
rance shall be enligtened ; so I refer you to 
the letter of “A Looker-on,” in the Jour- 
nal of last week. Now mind and look at it, 
Jones. 

Jones says further, that I boastingly in- 
form the readers of the Journal that the 
critiques of D, G, will give them consider- 
able amusement. And so they have I 
make no doubt, Jones; but I should say 
your remarks will give them a very, very, 
very considerable deal more amusement, 

Jones further states, that he is clearly of 
opinion that D. G.’s remarks, as regards 
Macready, are each in accordance with the 
other, and that no want of conformity exists 
between them. 

Jones is clearly of opinion, that is to say, 
that he clearly sees, that D. G.’s remarks 
are just, 




















May the spread of knowledge soon reach 
Jones, and enlighten his judgment, and 
enable him to arrive at just conclusions.— 
Jones deposeth that the remarks of D. G. 
give him no amusement. We are sorry for 
it, consistent Jones, their peculiar beauty is 
thrown away upon you. 

The readers of this Journal will forgive 
me for indulging in satire; but it is 
the proper weapon to chastise folly with,_— 
The exposure of humbug is a public duty, 
and your Journal has always been among 
the first in the good work. 

I will now, Mr. Editor, endeavour to ac- 
count for some of D.G.’s doings. 

When the first remarks to “ Bertram” 
were written, they were not then included 
in * Cumberland’s Plays,” so of course it 
was bad; in the course of years it became 
incorporated with the rest of the plays, so 
of course it was fine. Thisis how I account 
for D. G.’s extraordinary change of opinion. 

We presume D. G. is one of those critics 
whom Macready has never noticed, very 
likely never heard of, and therefore he 
abuses and runs him down, 


[Want of space compels us to defer the fur- 
ther part of this letter till next week. ] 
CHIT-CHAT. 

A publication called ‘Joe Miller the 
Younger,” is making rapid strides in public 
favor. It is very excellently edited; the 
articles are very spirited ; and the humorous 
portions of it in many instances are far su- 
perior to “ Punch.” We observe it is sold 
for half the price of the latter publication. 

In Norwich there is a shop combining 
the trades of selling beer and of shaving ; 
over the door is a barber's pole, and under- 
neath the following brilhant efiusion ap- 
pears + ad 

Rove not from pole to pole, 
But walk in here ; 

Where nothing excels the shaving, 
But the beer. 

Mr. Nathan, of the Albert Saloon, lately 
appeared at Yarmouth as Signoir Nathani— 
after this who would be a native ? 





We observe Mr. Betty has entered into 
an engagement with the proprietors of the 
Pavillion Theatre for a limited number of 
nights, and will make his first appearance 
on Monday next, in the character of Hamlet. 

Mr. Macready will play for one night at 
Birmingham, on the 5th Sept. in “ ‘The 
Stranger ;” and will appear at Liverpool, on 
Monday, the 8th Sept. for five nights. 
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THEATRICAL QUERIES! 
WILL-0’-THE-WISP WISHES TO KNOW 
Whether the Lord Mayor Gibbs has not 
saved £3,000 out of the money allowed 
him by the corporation ?—and if he in- 
tends to give the Common Council a din- 

ner before he goes out of office? 


Whether the father of a favorite actress at 


the Adelphi has left off writing letters to 
the editors of the papers in praise of her ? 





Whether the shareholders of Covent Gar- 
den are going to turn the theatre into a 
public washhouse ? 

Whether Mrs. Davidge has not a desire to 


engage herself to a person who is in the 


habit of recovering small debts. 
Whether Buckstone is writing a piece to be 


called the ‘ Maynooth Swindle,” the 
principal character to be acted bya Peel? 
Whether some of the Electors of South- 


wark are not related to the wise men of 
Gotham ? 


When Macready is likely to play again in 
London ? 

Whether Emma Stanley would accept an 
engagement at the Adelphi. 








To Correspondents. 

W. 0.—The young lady alluded to is the 
niece of Mrs. Warner. 

D. C.—We are sorry our friend should fee] 
offended by the way we answered his ques- 
tion; we can assure him we have answer- 
ed it so often that we thought our friend 
was hoaxing us. 


G. GentLe.—The actors are clever in their 
way; we think Mr, Elphistone is the most 
popular; we certainly give him the pre- 
ference. 

A constant Susscriner.— With the ex- 
ception of the other actors you have 
named, Mr. Marston, of Sadler’s Wells, 
is certainly the best Jago. 

S. Dyer.— We understand the song you al- 
lude to is not published. We will make 
further enquiry about Blewett. Thanks 
for the communication. 

C. W. Jones next week, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
—_»—- 
(CREMORNE HOUSE & GAR- 


DENS, King’s-road, Chelsea, open to the pub- 
lic at 11 o'clock every day. Attractive entertain- 
ments every evening, under the able direction of 











PUBLISHED BY S. GILBERT, 5] 


COLLINS, 183, HOLYWELL 


’ 
(Where all Communications for the Editor must be addressed) and 


STREET, 









THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 


Mr. T. Matthews, of the Theatre Royal Drury Lane 
—Admission 6d.—Refreshments by Mr. LITTLE- 
JOHN (ate of the Rosherville Gardens, Gravesend, 
and King William-street, City.)—To those who are 
not acquainted with these remarkable and magnifi- 
cent grounds, the management on this occasion em- 
phatically address themselves. The proprietory are 
desirous of establishing the romantic park and gar- 
dens of Cremorne as a place of national and econo 
mical entertainment—to that end the admission is 
but 6d —to that end are provided all sorts of out- 
door ethletic pastimes and amusements, including 
archery, rifle-shooting, swinging, bowling, &c. In 
the midst of nature’s sublimest attractions, viz — 
towering and majestic trees and variegated plants 
and flowers. with verdant lawns, sylvan shades, and 
the sounds of music, a day can be delightfully spent 
in Cremorne Gardens The maze is larger than that 
at Hampton Court Palace. Dancing commences on 
the lawns and in the Hall of Terpsichore at six 
o'clock every evening. Between the dances concert 
and ballet performances take place, supported by 
the following artists :—Mrs. Charles, Miss Damer, 
Miss Rolron, and Mrs. Johnson, who performs on 
ths musical glasses; Mr. Brookman, Messrs. Lee 
ahd Milliscent, the celebrated Nigger Melodists; 
and Mr. T. Matthews. The ballet department is 
sustained by Mr. T. Matthews, the modern Grimal- 
di, Mr. Ellar, Monsieur Sangarini, and Signor Cas- 
ciania; Miss Panormo, Miss Costein, and Mrs. Bur- 
ridge and pupils. The droll exhibition of Punch, 
and a briiliant display of Fireworks on Monday, 
Wednesday, and Saturday evenings; but the publie 
can. never be disappointed at Cremorne, because 
every night is a gala night, and every day a flower 
show. 

On SUNDAY AFTERNOON, at Four o'’Clock, 
the magnificent Park and Grounds of Cremorne 
House, are Open to the Public FREE OF CHARGE,— 
An ordinary at six o'clock. 








Cr morne House is a Nobleman’s Mansion, stand- 
ing on the finest Lawnin England, ane in the midst 
of a thickly wooded Park, and delightful Pleasure 
Grounds. Can be reached from all parts of Town by 
Omnibus for Sixpence, by Steam-boat for Four- 
pence, 

IN EIGHT LESSONS, 
TNT ,ypDn 

Vy RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 

&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ offices, Short-hand, 
&e. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin's Lane. 

“Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion of what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered but 
the “labour of an hour!” — Polytechnic Jourual. 

** We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Calligraphic Science.”— The Evening Star. 

“Mr. Smart’s mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which hascome 
under our inspection.”—London Journal of Com 
merce. 





Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
comunications of every kind, for the Editor, 
to be addressed tothe Publisher, (post-paid), 
51 and 52, Paternoster Row. 


AND 52, PATERNOSTER 


ROW; 


STRAND; CLEAVE, SHOE LANE; 


Wartitne, 409, Strand—Bartn, 4, Brydges Street-—Vickrenrs, Holywell Street—BuiTain, Paternoster- 
Row—Steit, Paternoster Kow—Maywn, Cornhill—Cavusron, Birchin Lane—Movuntcast Le, 10, Bedford 
Court, Covent Garden---Harvey, 5, Vernon Place, Bagnigge Wells Road---Witty, 72, Fleet Street 


Duepaveg, Strand.--ApPLEYARD, Farringdon Street- 





GeronrGe, 114,St.George’s Circus, facing theSurrey 


Theatre—CrokeRr, (facing St. Clement’s,) Strand—Gotpine, Oakley Street—Dyson, Shoreditch; and 
all Booksellers. 


HARVEY, PRINTER, 26, CHARLOTTE STREET, BLACKFRIARS ROAD. 








